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score. M. Grabeau was there In his hold all the difference. His plan was. the way. Jacob, that's a new thins you If the ear war preternaturally acute, don't close It. Now. will you kindly put 

usual place at a corner table, at his oh! so much easier." have—the coral necklet and brooch the listener might have heard him lock your thumb here and your other thumb 

accustomed dinner—a plate of rare "But. monsieur. M. Ophlr has the there In the window. Will you let me something In his own pet patent safe, here on the opposite side?" 
toast beef. name of a most decent, respectable have a peep at it?" which stood In a neat overcoat of ma- Mr. Beck guided the slender little 

A stout, good-humored man was M. man." Jacob took the case from the window hogany In a corner of the room. thumbs to their places while Harcourt 

Grabeau. w ith a quick eye. a close- M. Grabeau snapped his fingers In and set it on the counter. The set was a "Oh! how can people be so mean?" looked on Jn amazement, 

cropped shiny black head, blue eyes and contemptuous anger. 'This man." he fine specimen of carved coral linked cried Lilian Ray. In a voice that qulv- "Now, kindly squeeze both together '* 

a smooth, cream-colored face. said, "1 know him. I have had what you with fine gold In a case of faded brown ered with Indignation. Lilian gave a quick, sharp gasp of de- 

He noticed Mr. Beck the moment he call shufflings—dealings with him. He morocco and dingy white velvet She was standing In the middle of her light and surprise. For suddenly, as if 
entered the room, and laid down the is cold, but he is cunning. He called that looked as old as themselves. own drawing-room, and the tattered by magic, there blazed on the slope of 

pale green evening paper on which a —me Alphonse Grabeau—one cheat. Mr. Beck with Untent admiration In- fragments of the "extra special" edition faded velvet a great circle of flashing 

moment before he was Intent. Now 1. Alphonse Grabeau. call him. M. spected the trinkets for filly five min- c f the Evening Talebearer fluttered diamonds with a star of surpassing 

"Hullo!" he cried out. pleasantly, "that Ophir. one thief, and I will prove It. He utes, turning the case round several round her like a pink snowstorm splendor In the renter, 

is you? Bon soir. Monsieur Beck. I hope has stolen the diamonds. I will help you. times to get a better view. He seemed "Easy Lil easy'" cried Harcort from "Oh! Oh! Oh!" she cried, breath less I •. 
that you carry yourself well?" my friend, to run him up." much Interested In a smear of what the sofa where he sat 'Take It quietly "They are too beautiful for any . one. 

It was noticeable about M. Grabeau "I am obliged, monsieur. I rather looked like damp gum on the edge of my peL j,-. tt . e nature of the beasts How- clever you were to find them. M.. 

that, though he could mimic any voice thought from the first you could give the leather. Besides It's true enough_most of it I Heck. Wasn't he. Syd? l>o tell us ho 

perfectly, when he spoke as M. Gra- me a lift In this case. Where can I see "What's the damage, JaoobT” he*ask- have hern as thev uni- ■« wild vmmg an '* where and when you managed It ' 

beau he spoke with a strong French ac- yo u tomorrow if I have anything to ed at last. seamn' 'No one know." the amount of she so bubbled over with delight an I 

cent and Interlarded his sentences with say to you?" "Not for sale. sir. Master cautioned mv rtthi.'-ht™.,.., h admiration and gratitude that even the 

scraps of French. "r will be in my leetle establishment me four different times—not for sale. nnhie „„detective was captivated. 

Mr. Beck nodded, hung up his hat. nnd until two hours of the afternoon. At no matter what price I might be of- eiil^Will you open the case again, miss." 
seated himself at the opposite side of four I will be here at my dinner. In the fered." St.a.^f, 1 u 2 he said She raised the lid and was 

the table. evening I will be In the saloon of the "Ah!" said Mr. Beck meditatively. .qSrlL.. „ ‘ L“"."'J struck dumb with blank amazement. 

"The fact is. monsieur, he went on Duke of Doubleditch At any time I "Well, It la not so much the red affairs no denying thu. » Thl . ,- us «. was empty, 

when the waiter whisked away to exe- w -ill be glad to talk to you of this case I want as the box they are In. My aunt „ . _ "A trick can said Harcourt. after a 

cute his order. "I wanted to have a _ of this M. Ophlr. the thief. But you desired me to get her one for a brooch . yo . u .' . y<l—you ; a 'great pause . 

word with you. must be punctual, fori am a man of the and necklace she picked up cheap at a ? lron ff r ? R ?'. 10 a,t there quietly and "Just so. sir. that's the whole story in 

"Ah-hah! 1 know." said the other, vi- minute." sale and this would about do. You were hear such things said. Why don t you three words. About «» neat a bit of 

"Quite sure yon are going to the not forbidden to sell the box. were tto straight to their low den. wherever work ns ever came out of hands. Tim 

duke’s In the evening?” 3’ou. Jacob?" **• abd ——° h - how I wish I were closing of the case works the spring, as 

"It is equally certain as a musket." ..r don - t , av t won » t aell It to Oblige a !5?? l V or , J ielr . „ you see. sir. That’s the notion «.f it. 

. "Oh. very well, if I don't see you at . iunS L it 7 «t Z tSr . Glad you re not * Lfl. tor W sake." and not a bad notion either." 

the shop I will see you at dinner." * fli SSL whft «v ta n it- h .® answered. In a tone that brought “And the diamonds are safe Inside." 

M. Grabeau drained the last drops of Jlif* f °' WOUId Bay l ° a BOT the Q“*® k blo °<> »° her cheek. "It's be- cried Lilian; "they were there all tho 

his glass of whisky and water cold. V,.? >' ou are a woman, and the dearest time, and I have only to squeeze with 

picked up his cane and hat and gloves. j.?.”.!. i. little woman In the world, that you my thumbs and they will come Ouf 

took a cigarette from hla neat little sil- but be prea yced the coin in QUMtion flare up i| ke this. But you must not again. It's wonderful! wonderful’ But 

ver rase, and stuck It In his mouth un- think I'm not riled by the half-lies of however did you find It out? You mu t 

IS»-\. lighted. counter, turned the co ntents oi those cads, though I try to grin and he most wonderfully clever. I suppose 

P-.J Mr. Beck rose at the same moment. 'JI a *2'“''.f"; bear It. There are lota of people who you have worked up some marvelous 

' "Good evening, monsieur." he said ad- ^ e ,gi hls pocket - and " alked ° ut will take the lies for gospel truth. I'm system that nobody can understand but 

WJ mlrlngly. "1 must shake hands with ._*o thankful that you-" yourself." 

f. Jf you if It was to be the last time. I al- ™ a ,h.nSmotTn* A Bharp knock came to the door. , ' ir Bwk actually blushed under this 

ways thought you were almighty clever, blankly at the stout figure moving "Mr. Beck, sir." said the footman. h.-wer of compliments. 

Hjrf _ hut I never righlly knew how clever capioiy aown tne street. Mr. bbckb " Show him „ p W |iat j-p- th _ fc M, )W A little common sense, iniss. that's 

[r/ III. you are until tonight. It Is a thflnder- Placid face wore a look of innocent t j ^ ond p r — all. I have no more system than til" 

log Pity 'hat-" contentment. He whistled softly to him- .“i Br ' momPn , Mr hound that gets on the fox's scent and 

T/'MfUUnMUlK "What?" asked M. Grabeau sharply. “ he walked, and presented all the * caldt He ImnormrhrThle kc ‘ ,ps *>“ “- I 1“*' K- the rule ,.f 

mm mMmtS. for Mr B <ok paused In the very mid- out " a L d and visible signs of a re- Vi Iking a u |e*Iv imTtho room' ,haml> ' '"" 1 muddle and puzzle out my 

WJliJV I lMm iK die Of his sentence. spectable tradesman whose week's tak- f.y ' Y a -r f h 1 a P , -' cases as best I can." 

M l/IS'- i / MTIV •That, that you are not one of us; ln £ 8 ha.l teen weU above the average ? Sink I mav aav , have a " hen did you guess Ihe diamonds 

MS M t ZaW HltN that your talenta didn't get fair play Mr - Beck let himaelf in with a latch- 5 ' 5 y " were In the case?" said Harcourt 

M ml' 1 U 1 Ik arul ful1 sr °P" ,n 'he right direction." k f>- a V d walked nolslessly upstairs to cmc. "I guessed It. sir. when I saw Mr. 

Blffll hlmJIIIKIlM^ THUJaHj lllK M. Grabeau beamed at the compliment. ''Is own prettly little sitting room on «« whteK^rnTha'd n>?r^h Q «.uVSl-Vto^‘ °' ,hir ' iU,d 1 "as sure of it when 1 saw 

■n If flu KIM ar "l " ent out beaming. » the drawing room floor. He took the caee which he had purchased for a nov- you. You see how it Is. »*lr: If Mr. oph«r 

HHin I i If nill M/l/f'l ! K Ml*. Heck called for a second helping old cas « from pocket and set It be- • r *** n ' Rnd table put the* diamonds Into the case and no 

5 IHlirl III I IIIII/Hm Of boiled mutton, and ate It slowly. His side another old case—the one he got »°u »ee this Miss Itay. Is it at all one took them out. It stood to reasfn 

Uni III I ■ ftnflft/ i i far ® and manner were more vacuous ^rom Mr. Smithson—on the round table like tne case that came with the dia- they wore still there, whatever might 

ntttflllimVIiVlV IIIlHlll/liW than ever. in the center of the room. monos. f|,c appearance to the contrary. 

\TX%A f VUIMl MK /v II Um ( Something of special importance plain- The two cases were alike, though not " T ^ e caso that came without the dia- rnursp. when I found my double had 

cl /, *\ !>’ must have detained Mr. Beck, for it Identical in form; he opened them. In- monds you mean. Mr. Beck." said Lillian, been for the case. It made «crtalnty 

Jim mil Blir . \ v v. was 2:15 o’clock next day when he aide the shape was almost precisely smiling. “It is Just like it In shape, but doubly certain." 

\\\\\\Vv\\\ walked with a quick swinging step up th< * same. Then he walked to the door. tho _P ther . <l ulle ne w and shining." "Your double? Then you were right. 

H IUMlriVr\V\ I to the “leetifs establIshment" of M closed It softly, and turned the key "That Is a detail, miss. A clever hand Lilian; there were two Mr. Beck: 

n Orabeau. in Wardour street He paused in the ^ock. Any one with an eye to the could make that little change of new to "Might 1 ask. sir. which you are?" 

II * or on ° moment before the window, keyhole might have seen Mr. Beck drop old In naif an hour. Now will you kindly "He’s the second Mr. Beck, of course. 

J 4l where all sorts of ingenious and pre- *nto an easy chair with one of the two open It. Syd. But 1 want to know where is the 

Ay\\\\yvyayyyy/w clous knick-knacks and trifles were cases In his hand, turning it slowly As Lilian opened it she thrilled with first Mr. Beck?" 

temptingly arranged, then walked into round and round with that look, puz- the sudden unreasonable notion that the "The first Mr. Beck. miss, otherwise 

\vw\Y/ shop. zled yet confident, which so many peo- diamonds might be inside. But It was Mulligan, otherwise M. Orabea-u. is in 

/ There was a young man of about nine- Pie wore when that delightful prob- quite empty—faded and empty. prison at present, awaiting his trial. Hh 

^\/ tcen years alone behind the counter. lem “Pigs In Clover" was the rage. "The inside is Just the same, too" she was arrested this afternoon by appoint- 

Good day Jacob." said Mr. Beck. A little later any one with an ear said, "only this is so faded. Anything meat at .Simpson's restaurant by the 
"Master out?" to the keyhole might have heard Mr. else. Mr. Beck?" second Mr. Beck." 

___ '.iS* 1 KOne a quarter of an hour ago." Beck draw a deep breath of relief, and "Would you oblige me by taking the (Copyright. lt>18. by th»- MrClnre NVwspapa* 

—‘Gh. well. I’ll see him later on. By then chuckle quietly to himself; then, case in your hands for one moment. No. Syndicate.! 


E VMtODI jCIN<; one Paul Berk, n 
detective who confesses to 
having “no more system than the 
hound that gets on the fox*a scent 
nnd hrrpw on It/* Thin story Is 
the : rut of a series, each com¬ 
plete In Itself, dealing with the 
adventures of the “Role - of- 
Thumb Detective.** 


Jewel ease in its new coat of. light 
brown morocco with the monogram I-. 

IT. in neat gold letters on it. She gave 
a little cry of pleasure as her eyes fell 
c.;> Ihe lettering which proclaimed the 
Je vcls her very own. Like a bather on 
the water's brim, she paused for one 
tantalizing moment, drew a deep breath 
to make ready for the coming cry of 
rapture, and opened the case. 

It was empty! 

"What does it mean. Sya? Are you 
playing with me" But even as she 
i his face told her he was quite 

serious. 

"K cannot make it out. Lil." he said 
In an altered voice. "I cannot make it 
out nt nil. I brought the case direct 
from Mr. Ophlr’s. He told me he hail 
put the diamonds in and sealed the box 
up with his own hands. See. you have 
not even broken the seals.” And he 
mechanically picked up the litter of 
paper and twine from the floor. “No 
ope touched It since except myself and 
you. and the diamonds are gone. Old 
Ophir would no more dream of playing 
•uch a trick than an archbishop. Why. 

tho old boy warned me as he gave me . al * I wanted and expected, 
the precious parcel. ‘We cannot be too have more news to tell I’ll write, 
careful, Mr. Harcourt,’ he said. ‘There day for the present." 
mr- twenty thousand pounds in that Before Harcourt could reply Mr. Beck 

• 'lie parcel: let no ha ml touch It ex- out „f the room and dovrtl the 

cept your own. The first thing Is to Bta | rs an „ tlle hansom which he had 

"l k M V'P, 1 "jv- .. kept waiting whirled him away — 

oh. don t leave me. Syd. u " j 

"Well, to write to him. then. There h «sdlong speed. . 

r-'tst be some ridiculous mistake some- ^ Scarcely five minutes had passed since 

’• here. Perhaps he gave me the wrong h" disappeared down one side of the 

r ;. Perhaps some one substituted street when another hansom, driven 

l-.c empty case when lie looked asld- at the same rapid pace, came tearing 

f a moment. It may be necessary up the other. Lilian and Sydney had 

1" employ a detective. I'll tell him not fully recovered from their sur- ...... 

► • .it once. Can I write n note any- prise at Mr. Beck's abrupt departure p, them?" 

wiiere?” when a second knock came to the 

' ' There's the writing table In the cor- floor, and Tomlinson entered again with 
®<T." ...... J , . , a salver and a card—a clean one this 

He growled a bit at the dainty fem- 
Inlne pen and paper and began: .. p . „ . 

Dear Mr. Ophlr: A most extraordinary ,...i i, „ 

thing has happened. I took the case Private Detective 

■you gave me. as you gave It to me. Harcourt started, and Lilian uttered 
straight to Miss Ray. Belgrave street. a little crv. 

nnd opened It without breaking the .. Th( , 8amP man Tomlinson V 

seals, by cutting the strings In htr 'The same, sir; leastways he seems a 

presence. The diamonds were gone. absent-minded gentleman. Any 

where. m pe“h. b p\ you m'Sy‘b^.bTe™-. one been here for the las, ten min- 
clear up the mystery. If you suspect utes. he said, breathless-like, when I 
dishonesty, engage a detective at once, opened the door. 'You was. sir, I said. 

The messenger will wait for a reply, 'not five minutes ago.' 'Oh. was I?' 

Yours. In haste. says he. with a queer kind of a laugh. 

SYDNEY HARCOURT. 'that's quick and no mistake. Am I 
He ran downstairs himself to hall a here now?' 'Of course you are. sir,' I 
cab to take the note A smart hansom „ a | d i ookinK a , him hard, but he 
with an alert cab driver on the box was 8eeme(l n „ way , n liquor: there you 
crawling up the street Harcourt raised ape and thPre you Btand .' f,h. I mean 
his hand, almost knocking over a sturdy d)d , RQ away at a u~ 'Past as a han- 
mendlcant vho was standing In front TOm „„„ rarry you . sir.' I said, hu- 
of the door dangerouslj near t^e curb mor , nE h im: for he was as serious as a 
•lone. Judge, and aeemed quite put out to 

“ Her !l Tny ^ w. • • hear he had u-one away in a hansom, 

man. 'Take this to Mr. Ophlr s. In Bond That . s bad ,hat's bad.' he said; 'ten 
street Tb« address U on the envetope. mlnute8 , atP . w .„, young man. there 
.YA a It for an a J>»»f. r . double fare If you nn he|p for „ Take th|s card fo 

“The ‘drl'ver rnok the letter, touched Mr Harcourt.' Shall I show him up. 
bis hal. and was off like a shot. ' 

Harcourt threw ihe grumbling beg- / r ‘ 
gar a shilling and slammed the door. 

If h.- had wailed just one second he The, • wa 
would have seen Ihe beggar go off al- cimare in n 
no s. as quickly as the hansom. 

"Oh. Sydnej, do cheer up a little.' Hve ami les 
pi'.Hied Lily. "It Will come out all ""•> 
light. If not. I Won't mind In the keep In, In 
1 -vm, and your father i.«« too fund **f ’* 0 J* • l "‘ 

y«»u. and of me. I think, to be r-;i!l> !,arr J ,l j 

angry. It wasn’t your fault, anywaj ’ "‘*'" l 1 ! 

You see how it i>. Lil. 1 have been **'• Ha !“. /. 

K*»lng/the pace a bit before I met you. cnawceu. i 
m.v darling, and many people think I ' . r fln 
have outrun the ba.lirt So is about An 

sure to »>•• malicious whispering and . . 

r:it(ling and people may say—no. 1 can ’ .. 

i.o» tell you what they may say. ami T, .5j. 

^ hat Is more. I don i car*. You never t "V 

can say or think ot l*n»k anything but ' * 

v hat’s kind.” . ' \ s 

Wonderful i?* Love’s f.cthe. In five 
minutes tl»e diamonds had vanished ll ;._ 
front their mem ry as completely as . , 

they had vanished from the case. The 8 in 

sound and sigh: of a •:*!» whirling to .... * , 

li<p door brought them suddenly back to j (1 

l‘te workaday world. •••.•vueilv “ 

A foofbian riit-ipil. hearing in the . . * , 

very renter of a silver salver a visiting -i»- 

* • •! slightly soiled. Ilarrourt took it. ' n ‘ 
s i Lilian, peering over his shoulder. 

, . w a r ram. 

v . „ . ''Your tne 

Private Detective good n.or.,1 

"What Is he like. Tomlinson?” also, miss." 

'.Stout party in gray, Mr. Don't seem miration in 
p.'i ,t< ulnrly bright." Miss Lillial 

"YYhat does it mean? Wliat can h- -i,ii. Syd' 
want?'' muttered Harcourt to hltuself closed belli- 
uneasily when the footman disappeared. i,, a - Tli.-rc 
■Mr. I'anl Beck," cried the footman. U p-irt',t-n 
opening the door with a nourish. right Mr. f 

dr. I'aril Beck dnl not require much -\v hirh' l' 

s -owing tip apparently. He slipped into B . lM|P Mr I 
the room, keeping his back as much as Meanwhili 
possible to the light as if secrecy had eL s , 8S 
grown a habit with him. He was a j.nrk IO yj, 
stout, strongly built man In dark gray n e found 
t ■••ed. suggesting a respectable retired jjttle glass 
ui.lkman more than a detective. His ..i;.te.inu v 
la- e was ruddy, and Ids hair light "Well'’'' li 
brown. There was a chronic look of mild „ ad | nlo , ti 
surprise in hls wide-open blue eyes, and .... door cu 

hls smile was as Innocent as a child's. "Well" rwev .... «... ___ 

Harcourt knew the man by reputation lhink |'have a clue. I can make a fair 

as one of the cleverest detectives In . - — 

London. But looking at him now he 
could hardly believe the reputation war¬ 
ranted. , 

"Mr. Beck," he said, "will you take a 

chair? You come. I presume about-" 

"About those dlamonde." said Mr. 

Back, abruptly. "Fortunately I waa with 
Mr. Ophlr when you note came. He 
asked me t# take charge of the case. 

Your cabiasa lost no time, and here I 
am." 

"And jAu think-" 


Special Correspondence of The Star. 

PARIS. January 9. 1918. | 

L UCKY, the French war orphans || 
whq will grow up in white duck !} 
suits and panama hats, oversee- 

- Ing native labor In the Fouta- K 

Djalon—on their o*n plantations. |J- 

Happy, the few hundreds who can go V 
out with Dr. Suzor, ex-Gov. Pobeguln ./ 

and the Americans! 8 

Terrific lottery—the fate of the war Jg 
orphans. I 

THAT YOU CARRY' At , he apex e f ]„ ck , on , would think) a 
stand those situated like the four 

'adopted” by Mr. D- of Albany. N. Y.'. H 

The in thj names of hls own four children. |V' 
one -They must he four French boys of good li 
and family, but not necessarily brothers. Hi 
orphans of father killed in thfe war. He [ 
will send them to school and college 
and give them a start In business." H 
ith his finger on a prominent There are a few thousand such. f 

Midway down the scale of fortune are j^j 
tile numerous thousands hanging by the PJ 
eyelids I so to speak i for whom warm- I 
hearted Americans, by a first payment 
of $73. secure that they remain two H 
years with their mothers. And similar Q 
temporary works. What then? 

At the l*ottom, languish the lamentable H 
residue fl.000.0o0 Frenchmen have been HI 
killed defending the soil; Imagine the P; 
the number of orphans! left on the hands V?. 
of the French Assistance Publlque. which 1- 
will try to make farmhands of them in —■ 
“ the depopulated regions. 

M So, 1 say, thrice lucky the orphans 
Mr who get a chance to go to Fouta- 

... DJa,on: . S5S 

Miss Ray—for m a . A 

■It was efrTptY^ 1**31* 1° very many cases their mammas will on .« 

Sydney Harcourt «o with tliem, when willing, of adequate soil, 
nd we have nn physique and useful rapacities. This Is d “ * 
-the diamonds one of , hc drtalte which make the story JjJ" 


HE CRIED, PLEASANTLY. "THAT IS Toi l BON SOIR. MONSIEI R BECK. 

YOl'BSELF WELL." 


When I the Harcourt diamonds Mr. Smithson vaciously. "It's the Harcourt diamonds 
Good set him on the Job. He w-orked alt that have come to you. is it not? —" 
day. took the case home with him and wonderful diamonds of which one 
brought it back the next morning, talked, all the evening at the Harcourt 
finished. reception. They have disappeared, at..'. 

"I had never seen a Job done so well hls lordship M. Herk. the great detec- 
... or so quickly." concluded Mr. Smith- live has come to me. I thought you 
son. would. It's nil here," and he handed 

"But how did he manage at home? him across the table the Westminister 
Y'ou surely did not let him take the Gazette, w' ' 

diamonds home with himT' paragraph headed In big black letters: 

"Bless you." cried Mr. Smithson "The Y’anishing Diamonds” 

briskly, “he never saw the diamonds Mr. Beck read it through carefully: 
and never will." "Quite a sensation has been created 

"Then how did he make the case to In fashionable London by the sudden 

disappearance—It would, perhaps, be 
a model—the old case.” premature to say robbery—of the 
i got It still?" famous 'Harcourt Heirloom.' perhaps. 

Ink it Is somewhere about, after the crown Jewels, the. most fa- 
for a moment." mous nnd valuable diamonds in London 

• d with a rubbed and faded Our representative learned from 
overed with what once had eminent Jeweler. Mr. Ophlr of Bond 
:reen morocco. street, that he had with his own hands 

i our model. Mr. Beck. Y'ou this morning put the Jewels into 
«is.-d center a place for the case, sealed up the parcel and handed It 
The necklet ran round this to the Hon. Sydney Harcourt. 

Harcourt. on the other hand, states that 
id Mr. Beck. Then, after a when the case was opened in hls pres- 
u can let me have this old cnee by hls fiancee. — 

ose ->" whom the Jewels were 

. Mr. Ophir s Instructions wedding present—I: 
t." ophlr and the Hon. 

■av. Mr. Smithson." he said. l»>th speak the truth 

•did *lr. Mulligan—I think reason to doubt either- .— - 

it was hls name—say any- must have vanished through the __ 

Mr Ophir?" and brown paper in the hansom cab. 

w. Mr. Beck: now that you We not not say that. In position and 
he did. When he first came respectability, Mr. Ophir stands at the 
e if I did not do work for v *ry head of hls business, and that the 
nd he seemed anxious about Hot- Sydney Harcourt. though he ran 
it. He was very strong In loose for a while on the race course. 

>t Mr. Ophir. He said he contracted no serious pecuniary obll- 
tould get a recommendation gatlons of which the world knows. All 

’ I wanted It. but I didn't, these circumstances, of course, heighten 

as recommendation enough 'he mystery. We understand that the ly Interested in this part. 

famous detective. Mr. Beck, at the In- consist of man and wlf, 

s^tsasiss: 

in the threshold. 2L G .?‘J*? U watched Mr. Beck eagerly baker, etc to make a self 

. Mr. Smithson," said Mr. „ Well he asked Impatiently, when tie world. 

M-illienn did not turn up Mr - length came to an end. "It It is nn old Idea with thl 

loon I suppose**" l * a11 r, * h t there? man. who had it original 

,v did you guess that. Mr. "Prettv accurate for a newspaper re- gascar. where he was Ion 
lid not. I gave him som-- ” . . .. 

for the way the thing was _ And >*? u ha y»* *<>* the clue—you. the __. 

I fear he may have been detective ’ j 

Irishmen do sometimes, you wen yes monsieur, I think I have 
Beck. But lie is coming n b,t * of a clue. But I came to hear 
morning. I promised him y®« r notion of the business. I have an I 
ns Ifo will be here at S Idea that you are the man to put me 
>rrow I ran give you his *’ n tne right track It would not be the 

i»u want him meanwhile." nr *' “f"*- you know.- , 

1 fear it would not he of Monsieur beamed at the rough com- 4*1 

r> no . I fancy r will rtml »'lnnent. "You must first tell me all— 4$ 

want him. perhaps before everything. x • 

>od-«l«v again. Mr. Smith- »Wk told him• al!—everything— 

e wav! I would not advise with admirable candor, not forgetting 
t ton s-e rel\ on Mr. Mul- ^.e doubling of li:s own character at - . *"* 

rn tomorrow morning.” ,! ^; Rradp street. ! 

hail dismissetl his hansom ( r* . Sil “what do you 

was^nVr a* few '«ii ms froii^tiie'st ra»i!l! "Mr. «»ohir.'* saief M. • . 1:1 beau short I v. 1 '* <3|| 

dlrlclto!:"" " I " fcr " V ' rV ,ha * admirjtlion.*" "Y.,u° l ,fo I rt 

-lie's rnv man." ho said I" himself says..' You don't think, then there is ||HMMy0nK 
II" , list wl'rll.ei be it "I "U’b In "i" linn in I lie |u|.ri tlvt " sZj -A' qilM 

t I, W.-n I 'I • .. I.e X " •”•••••' . -I- t ((ft'-qStli.• « i-eiS 

a iVeil ITH a Ilf’, tie"!nil riev.-: In-fi.t " I'-'. Si'ni.- gambling IwaKRSSaBk'iMR'^S 


which 


1 a certain area and say to himself! 

■There I will have my own house, barns 
and factory when 1 am of age. 1 know 
the game. There's money in It. I can 
marry at twenty-one. be independent at 
forty; and, with my wife anti children, 
we will make the trip to Paris." 

Because, while I have said “boys." or¬ 
phan girls are in It also. How. Indeed, 
could the little colonial world do with¬ 
out them? They will have their equal 
chance at prosperity. 

“Naturally." says Dr. Suzor. "when 
young French people feel financial se¬ 
curity, they marry as a matter of 
course, and have children. It Is the 
natural thing with them, and it has 
been so in French Canada. .Martinique. 
Guadaloupe. Reunion anil all the 
French colonies which Mere colonies of 
population and not merely of exploita¬ 
tion." 

It will be industrial farming. 

Large plantations of the sisal-plant 
will be exploited. It is n great fiber 
plant which is raised enormously in 
Central America and for which there la 
an-unlimited market. 

Bananas, ter which there is 
FROM limited market. 

, ETC.. Lemons, ditto. France alone buys an¬ 
nually several millions of francs' worth 
of oltric acid from Sicily and Italy for 
inrlnal tke French wine trage. 

“s in Coffee, cocoa, vanilla, flowers for per- 
‘ hulld' ' Jn| ery and ihe mulberry silk cocoon will 
ii nr be cultivated on a large scale. 

* 'The boys esn work among these 

iut de- cr °PS-" says Dr. Suzor. "In a tropical 
u _ country you never want white people 
- Svrla to scutally dig the land, but rather 
learn to oversee and manage. In order 
, ta „,. to make them capable and familiar with 
ev are aU detail « of their future properties, 
ey aie tbe y can begin by cutting the leaves of 
d , the sisal-plant and learning its various 


in such a big thing a: .... , . ... 

be Is a clever one' What a success he ,M ' fl believe me. |[ e know-. 

, V on lil be if In- had Join*.. profes- nothing more than he lias said. It wa, 

Sion, though I suppose lie thinks lie you call the worth of hi, 

is better off as I.e is. If lie helps her he ,e rich: his lady 

.. I., unravel tins business I'll take are ^>e la beautiful. I have seen her. He 
he gets* his share of tne credit." spectable Mr. Ophir gives to him tht 

1 Mr. Heck laughed lo himself as if he i*wels. The risk is too great, even il 
l..id made a goOtl Joke, and slopped h ®.o f f, V S™ *1}.^ ^ not Proved.” 

1 abruptly as he glanced at a church B “ l hov% Mr ' Gphir get them oul 
clock the case . 

r "Four o'clock." he muttered. "How , " He , d j d M °f . < | v< ’ n I ,u * them in. m> 
' fast tlie day lias gone bv! F6ur is his d «trrti»-e. an 

I hour, ami 1 have ,,o time to lose. 1 sup- ," 0 '. a . ‘‘“'Vn, 1S "U"' 

e pose I'll find him at the old spot": ami “■ J ' 1 u lnnoc * n ' today. Y ou will nol 
. lie set off at a double-quick pace, five think barm or Al. llpliir. Tres l.ien 
inibs an hour at least, in the direction .°' v ' '.V for a moment your watch am 
of Simpson's restaurant in the Strand. cl ’* in - 
n There h- was to meet M. Gralieau. at leaned across tl le table, and as i] 

" the time tin-cleverest and most popular Bec k's watch and chail 

drawing room entertainer In lamdoti. were in his hands. A heavy gold watcl 
* lie was a marvelous mimic anil ven- with a heavy gold curb chain that fit- 
s trlloquist. a quick-change artist, but. 'vd to the waistcoat buttonhole will 
above all. a conjuror. He could maneu- a g<*id bar. 

ver a park of cards like a skilled gam- "Now observe: this will be our case.* 
K bier. In the construction and mann- With rapid, desterous fingers he fash- 

facture of mechanical tricks and toys ioued a copy of the Westminster Gazet- 

1 he was possessed of a skill and in- '« into the semblance of a jewel-cast 

genulty almost beyond belief. with a closely fitting lid. He openei 

Mr. Beck had met M. Grabeau at some the box wide, put the watch and chail 

of those social functions where the in- In. so that Mr. Beck could see It plain 
troduction of a detective, either as a ly inside, and closed the lid with twi 
footman or a musician, Is thought a fingers only, 
prudent precaution, and the acquaint- 'There was no deception." 

...- - ance between them had ripened Into He pushed the box across ths table 

finely finished case Indeed. companionship If not friendship. Mr. cloth to Mr. Beck, who opened It anc 

"Who brought It here?" Beck's profession had an Intense at- found It empty. 

“One of Mr. Smithson's workmen." traction for the Fi-•- — - ... 

~I think you told me this man saw Naturally, when 
yon pnt the diamonds Into the case, and tangled over the 
seal them up for Mr. Harcourt?" puszle. he waa ant 
r - . _ __ “Yea. He waa standing only a few friend. M. Grabeau. 

[ tWnk. I am quite aure I know yards off at the time. There were two "I hope he's here 
td how to lay my hand on the of my own men also tending close himself, as be enter 
•- . by. If you would care to examine them." rant, 

delighted you think so.' said Thank you Mr. Ophir. I don't want to One look relieve. 


. installations, machinery. 

Hve stock and so on. Probably $260,000 
an un- w| „ flnance it 

Tho thing is really a repetition, mu- 
tatis mutandis, of the work of Jacques 
Cartier. Champlain and others, viz., ths 
creation for France. In her own tropical 
African colonies, with her own war or¬ 
phans. of on.* or several Canadas. 

"With sufficient help at the start.’* 
says Dr. Sr-.or. “the French populations 
in such new colonies, by the end of tht 
present <. ntury, ought to be greater 
than it is in old Canada after 300 years* 
existence. Colonization work Is much 
more easy and safe nowadays." 

Here is a new way to help France. I ft 
one of her needs which Is most vital—• 
population. 

tt is a true remedy for French de- f ac tory processes, and*they°can squeeze D ° you want your war baby to grovr 

flwo* , . . . lemons and learn to pour lime on the up a farmhand in the Somme? He will 

° .?? u . rs t* thc flr8 ^ Juice to form citrate of lime, which is surely lilt t-. Paris for a chauffeur. Do 

to all) is to repopulate France by fos- exported to Marseille for the manu- not expect him to marry and bring up 
tering war orphans on the spot at facture of citric acid." children who will venerate your name, 

home. He won't have means! 

Even before the war there were en- * But at Fouta-DJalon. as he grows up. 

tire French regions crying lor agricul- __ * ^ , can’t you hear him tell himself (wittz 

_ __tural laborers. The Assistance Publlque Gan you not see the orphans growing glowing hope and courage), as ha 

- --— All is there—the government has done (as they handsomely term the poor tax up in opportunities which they could points to the sisal fields and little 

Is there." said M. Grabeau. wonderful things, spending vast sums administration), tried a hundred times n - vaP hfm - fn _ w-.-,-* tory by the river: 

l on the capacious waist- to improve the colonies. There is a rail- to replenish such districts by putting ^ nonie. "Those will be mine when I'm twen* 

road, run by the state at a loss, al- Its boys on farms. On an average. It ^ “® tells it, the eyes of this good ty-one!" 

ave sworn I saw you put though the natives, who are highly In- had an annual total of 200.000 children and strong man light with holy en- And. sure, at forty years of age ha 

ase and leave It there." telligent, make great use of it. Con- of all ages on Its hands, from birth to r w... ...... will take a troop of children oti that 

So could the “men of this akry. the port. Is a fine city, with real- twenty-one years. At around the age tnu ’ P**rcing the habitual seir- annua | p ar is visit! 

whom you speak. I put It dent’s palace, government buildings, of eighteen, the compulsory farm hands possession which makes him a power Here are rons for France — more sonar 
et, he put it In hls own. Be- mansions of functionaries and mer- and farm wenches drifted regularly to among nattves. During the years which for France! STERLING HEILiCi. 














